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The melancholy la\s are t, tl c ""a 1 Wt f tl ^en^ 
Of wailing w Is an I nakc 1 w xmIs i 1 n 1 I i 1 er 

Ileajxxl in tlie hollows of the firovc, the autumn leavt's lie dead: 
They rustle to the eiUlying gust, and to tlie mbliit's tread. 



The mhiii and tlie wren are 
And from tlie 8linib3 the 
And from the wood-top 

Through all the gloomy 
W'liere are the flowers, thi 

That lately »i>rang and 
In brighter light, ami soft*.' 

A Ix'auteouH sisterhood V 
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wintl-Howcr iinil tlie violrl. 

Tliev porislicil long ngu. 
Aivl tin' l>rier-ri)W and tlie 

Died amid tlic pninmcr a 





tlie hill tlie f.^..li!eii iimI, ami tlie juster in 
tlie wood, 
Ami ihi.' Yi'lkiw siiiifliwcv Iw llif limnk in antini 

iiciiun- st.""l. 
Till lell tilt; frnst IVniri tli<- ^-h-nv .ol.l \>v:n-ru. ;is fnlls ^ ■ 

Ami III.' l.rijrhtiirws of tlit^ir sinilc kiv. 
-.JJK-. ii-oiii ui.liii,.!, ;^Iu.k-, niKl i!\n 
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And Tiow wlifii (■■oincs the t-alm iiiikl ila_v. 

As still siK-li ilavs will (.-onu;. 
To Ciill the squirrvl iiml tlic bee 

Ki-oiii out tliuir wiiitor homo; 
When tlif ((ouihI of ili-o)i|)ili}f imts is heanl, 

Tb'iiigli all the- tive:^ uiv still. 
Ami twinkle in ihu smoky lifrlit 

The waters ..1 the rill. 



J 




In tiie colli, nidist I'Jiitli wh laiO In 

W lien the fi.roMts ciist tl.e Icjif, 
And we wejit thiit one so l-.vely 

Sli.iiilil liiive a liH- so l.ricf; 
Yet not iinnieet it was that one, 

Like tliftt ynuiij; frieiiil of luiis. 
So gentle ami so Iieautiful, 

Sbould i>erisli with the flowei-s. 
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I'l.KASAXT it wuH, when W(hx1s were gi-eeti, 
AthI wiiiiU were soft and low, 

IV) lie amid souie svlvnn scene, 

Wliei^', tlie lonj? difKipiiig boughs hetweeit, 

Sha(l"w.< dai-k, and sunlight sheen 
Altcniiite i-"itie and gu; 
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Or, wliere the ileuser grove 
receives 

N'n sunlight from ubove, 
But tbe dark foliage iiiterweav 
lu oae unbroken i-oof of leuves 
ITnilerneatli whose sloping eaves 

Till.' sluidows hardly move. 



BeLieull' 

I lay upon the ground ; 
His hoary arms uplifted he, 
And all the bR)ad leaves over me 
Clap|ied tJieir little hands in glee, 

Willi one eontinucius wound ;— 





sliiinbeirma sound — a sound tliat bring* 

Tlie feelings of a dream — 
As of unnuiiibcre<l winirs, 
"^ As, when a bell no loiifrer swings, 
Faint tbc hollow murinur riufrs 

ttVr meadow, lake, and stream. 



And dreams of that wlik-h cnniiot dii 
Bright visions t-ame to me, 

Asla]jpedin thought I ns.-d h 
And gaze into the summer sk_\ 
Where iLe sailinj; clouds 




rUljLUU that the soul of youth eiijaij/e 

Kiv Fancy has hcen quelled ; 

Old legends of tlie monkish jMijie, 

TraJitions <»f the saint and sii^e, 

Tales that have the rime of age, 

AutI ehronielesi of Eld. 
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Ami, loving still these quaint old tliemcs, 

Kveii in the city's throng 
T foel the freshness of the sti-eani:*, 
That, erosse<l by shades and sunny gleam: 

Water the green land of ilreanis. 
The holy land of sung. 




Uu lit Pentec-ost, wliicli brings 
\. ' "^ The Spring, clotheil like a bride, 

When nestling buds unfold their wings 
And bishop's-eaps havf j^oldrii rin 
Musing uiwjn many thiiij;--*- 

I sought till' wundhiniis widi\ 

The green trees whii-pen-d low 

and liiild: 
It was u suund i>l' joy ! 
They were my plavnmU's wlic 

a i:hihl, 





And rocked me in their nrm: 

Still they looked at me and . 

As if I were a l»ov: 



And ever whisix-rt'd, mild iiiul low. 

"Come, be a child once inoiv !" 
And waved their long arms to and I'li 
And beckoneil solemnly and sh>\v ; 
O, I rniild not elioose but go 

Inin the wcH>dlands Imnr; 




tlic blithe ninl hi-eatliing air, 
I Into the scileuin wikmI, 

Solemn ami silent everywhei-e! 
Nature witli folded hands seemed there, 
Kneeling at lier evening jn'ayer! 
Like i)ne in praver 1 stoiKl. 
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falling on my wearv brain, 
Like a fast-falling shower, 
The dreams of youth came baek ag-ain. 
Low lispings of tlie summer rain, 
Dropping on the ripened grain, 
As once iijmn the flower. 

Visions of childhood! Stay, stay! 

Ye were so sweet ami wild ! 
And disUint voices seemed to say, 

" It cannot he ! They pass away !" 
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